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Lois Latham 

by Philip Buckland 



CHAPTER I 



A man walked into my office. He was tall, 
thin, almost emaciated, pale, had dark 
brown hair, hazel eyes, a thin face, a big thin 
nose, and he was wearing a white 
windbreaker and a light blue shirt, no tie, 
open collar, and dark charcoal gray pants 
and black leather shoes. 

"Are you Frank Hurley?" he asked me. 

"I am," I said. I had to tell him it was me. 
There wasn't a sign on my office that said 
who I was and what I did for a living. Only 
the number of the address of my office was 
on my office. 

"My name is Lloyd Wilcox," the man 
introduced himself. 

When he got to my desk, he held his 
hand out and I stood up and shook hands 
with him. H is grip was firm yet soft. 
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"Would you like something to drink, M r. 
Wilcox?" I offered him. 
"No thanks," he said. 
"Won't you sit down." 
Wedid. 

"I understand that you look into 
anything secret or illegal, Mr. Hurley," 
Wilcox said to me. 

"That's right," I confirmed. "I do." 

"Well, I think that this girl I work with is 
up to something, and I'd like to know what it 
is." 

I wondered about this. Then I spoke: 
"What makes you think she's up to 
something?" 

"The way she behaved." 

"Oh?" 

"Yes. It happened last week when she 
and I got off work and walked into the 
parking lot to get into our cars and leave. I 
was going in the same direction that she was 
going in when she was going to her car. Then 
she noticed what I was doing and asked me 
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if I were following her-and she snapped at 
me when she asked me that question. I told 
her I wasn't following her, but then she 
insisted that I was following her and told me 
to stop following her and to leave her alone. 
Then she got into her car and left. Then, a 
couple of days later, when we were at work, 
she apologized to me for snapping at me 
about her thinking that I was following her. 
Then, politely but firmly, she told me not to 
follow her anymore, and to leave her alone. 
Then she went back to work." 

I wondered about this. Then I spoke: 
"Well, it does sound like she is up to 
something. First she snaps at you when she 
thinks you're following her, and then she 
apologizes to you later for snapping at you, 
but she still thinks that you're following her 
and she doesn't want you to follow her, and, 
she wants you to leave her alone." 

"Yes, it does," 

"And if she insisted that you followed 
her, then that would mean that she's 
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convinced that you followed her, or she said 
that so she can have something to use 
against you if she has to." 

"I see. I don't know if this means 
anything or not, but before she thought I 
was following her and snapped at me, she 
never snapped at me. She and I got along 
just fine." 

"Which meant that you must have seen 
her at a wrong time. And that wrong time 
that you saw her at was in the parking lot 
when she noticed you going in the same 
direction she was going in when the both of 
you were going to your cars and then she 
thought you were following her and told you 
not to follow her and to leave her alone and 
then she left. She was going to go to 
somewhere, but she didn't want you to know 
where it was she was going to go to. That has 
to be it." 

"Yeah. It sounds suspicious, though." 
"I know. Did you tell the police what you 
suspect?" 



4 



"No, I didn't. It wouldn't have done any 
good if I did. She would have denied we 
talked about her thinking that I was 
following her-or worse-she could say that I 
was following her." 

"She could, but I doubt it. Depending 
upon how badly she wants to keep quiet 
whatever it is that she's up to, she won't 
want an investigation of her saying that you 
were following her. If there were an 
investigation of her saying that you were 
following her, it would uncover whatever it 
is that she's up to." 

"In other words, she's bluffing." 

"That's right. Did you tell anyone else 
what you suspect?" 

"No, I didn't. She'd deny we talked about 
her thinking that I was following her. Or, she 
could say that I was following her. But 
realized that she could say that I was 
following her before you pointed out to me 
that she was bluffing about her saying that I 
was following her." 
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"Of course. Did anyone see you and her 
talk about her thinking that you were 
following her when the two of you were out 
in the parking lot?" 

"No," 

"W hich means that what the two of you 
were talking about was private, although her 
noticing you going in the same direction she 
was going in when she was going to her car 
and thinking that you were following her 
was accidental. What about at work, when 
she apologized to you for snapping at you for 
her thinking that you were following her and 
then telling you to leave her alone. Did 
anyone see the two of you talking about 
this?" 

"No. They were busy doing other things." 

"Well, there wasn't anything wrong 
about that. As long as she's careful about 
what to say and do and when to do it, she 
won't arouse suspicion." 

"Yeah," Wilcox sounded disappointed. 
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"But just because she's up to something 
doesn't mean it's illegal. Maybe it's legal, but 
she's doing it in a secret fashion. Or maybe it 
is illegal." 

"Yes. I know. I know what you do when 
you look into something and find out 
someone is doing something legal in a secret 
fashion: you walk away from it and forget it, 
and you don't tell anyone what he's doing. 
You don't even tell the client what he's 
doing. But if you look into something and 
find out someone is doing something illegal, 
then you call the police with or without the 
client's knowledge or permission." 

"That's right. That's what I do." 

"I understand." 

"Good. As long as you know and 
understand." 
"I do," 

"All right. O.K. I'll take the case." 
Wilcox smiled. "Thank you, M r. Hurley." 
I smiled, too. "You're welcome, Mr. 
Wilcox. Now. I imagine that if you know 
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what I do, you must also know what my fee 
is." 

"Yes, I do: twenty five dollars an hour. I 
can pay it and I will." 

"Good. Now. This is what I'd like for you 
to do while I look into this possibility of the 
girl's being up to something: leave her alone 
and don't follow her whenever the both of 
you are on your own time. Do work with her 
whenever the both of you are on company 
time. I imagine you still work with her?" 

"Yes, I do," 

"But I imagine she's being nice to you 
while she's working with you?" 
"Yes, she is." 

"Probably wants to continue being nice 
to you and to others so she won't arouse 
suspicion. Except for that time when she 
snapped at you in the parking lot. Although 
that was accidental. 
"Yeah," 

"And keep your eyes and ears open. If 
you see or hear something, let me know." 



8 



"All right. What if she asks me to do 
something with her on our own time?" 

"Do it. So you don't arouse suspicion. 
And maybe whatever it is you do with her 
has to do with whatever it is that she's up to. 
If you do something with her on your time 
and hers, let me know. And tell me whatever 
it is the two of you do." 

"All right," 

"But whatever you do, whenever you're 
with her on her time and yours, doing 
whatever it is she wants to do with you on 
your time and hers, and whenever you're on 
your own time and hers and leaving her 
alone and not following her, and whenever 
the two of you are at work, don't ask her any 
questions about what she might be up to. 
We don't want her to know that we know 
that she might be up to something." 

"All right," 

"And don't tell her or anyone else that 
you hired a private investigator to find out if 
she's up to something. She'll object to your 
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having a private investigator looking into her 
affairs and take action against it." 
"All right." 

"And don't mention my name to her or 
anyone else." 
"All right," 

"All right. Now. I'm going to need to 
know some things. The girl who's supposed 
to be up to something. What's her name?" 

"Lois Latham," 

I wrote her name down on the pad on my 
desk. "What does she look like?" 

Wilcox told me and I wrote her physical 
description down on the pad. "Where does 
she live?" 

Wilcox told me and I wrote her home 
address down on the pad. "What's her home 
phone number?" 

"I don't know," 

I didn't write that down on the pad. 
"What kind of car does she drive?" 
"An amber Renault." 
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I wrote that down on the pad. "What's 
the license plate num-" 

"Don't you want to know what kind of 
car I drive?" Wilcox asked me. 

"No, it's not necessary," I told him. "Now. 
What's the license plate number of Lois 
Latham's car if you saw it?" 

"I didn't see it, I'm afraid," 

I didn't write down on the pad that 
Wilcox hadn't seen the license plate number 
of Lois's car. "Where do you live? Nothing 
personal, but I will need to know where you 
live so I can send you my invoice if I 
complete this assignment successfully." 

"I understand," Wilcox said. Then he told 
me where he lived and I wrote down his 
home address down on the pad. "What's 
your home phone number? Nothing 
personal, but I may have to call you and talk 
to you about the case." 

"I understand," Then Wilcox told me his 
home phone number and I wrote it down on 
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the pad. "Where do you and Lois Latham 
work at?" 

"TechPC," Wilcox said. "It makes and 
repairs--" 

"-and sells computer parts and 
computer equipment and computerized 
items," I said and wrote TechPC down on the 
pad. "I know what TechPC does. Where is 
TechPC?" 

Wilcox told me and I wrote down on the 
pad where TechPC was. Then I spoke to 
Wilcox again: "Well. I think I have 
everything I need. Now. Until I find out that 
Lois Latham is or isn't up to something, 
everything that we talk about that has to do 
with Lois Latham's being up to something 
stays right here in this office. When we leave 
here, we don't tell anyone what we talk out; 
we don't even tell Lois Latham herself what 
we talk about. We can't go around and say 
that Lois Latham is up to something. If we 
do, and Lois Latham finds out that we went 
around and said she's up to something, she'll 
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protest about it, and then we'll get into 
trouble." 

"I understand," 

"All right. Well. I think that's it. Unless 
there's something else that you'd like to talk 
about." 

"No. I can't think of anything else." 

"All right," Then I stood up, and so did 
Wilcox, and then the both of u shook hands. 

"I'll be in touch," I then told Wilcox. 

"Thank you. And thank you for letting 
me talk to you about Lois Latham." 

"You're welcome, M r. Wilcox." 

"Bye." 

"Bye." 

Then Wilcox left, and I sat back down 
behind my desk and took a manila folder out 
of one of the drawers of my desk so I could 
write the title of the case on the folder. It 
was time now for me to open up a file on the 
case. 
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CHAPTER II 



I wrote on the folder LATH AM SCHEME 
CASE. Since Wilcox thought that Lois was 
up to something. Then I turned on the 
computer so I could run a check on Wilcox, 
and run a check on Lois. 

Wilcox had been born and raised and 
had lived in Portland, Oregon most of his 
life. Had worked for Computertronics, a 
computer manufacturing company in 
Portland for a few years, as a computer 
designer, and then he had moved up hereto 
Bellingham, Washington and had gone to 
work at TechPC, working in their corporate 
office. He had been working there ever since, 
and he was still working there, and he still 
lived herein Bellingham. Made good money. 
Because of this, he'd be able to pay my fee. I 
liked that. Good credit rating. Good man. 
Model citizen. 
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Lois had been born and raised and had 
lived in Boise, Idaho most of her life. She 
had worked for Security Items, Inc., a 
company that had made, had repaired, and 
sold all kinds of security items, as a 
personnel assistant. Then one day she and 
some other people who had worked at 
Security Items had quit Security Items, Inc., 
and hadn't been seen or heard from since. 
Then, a few days after they had quit Security 
Items, a lot of money had been stolen from 
Security Items. And then the authorities had 
looked into the theft, and in the course of 
their investigation, they had discovered that 
Amos Dawson, the president of Security 
Items, had been stealing from his own 
company. Then the authorities had arrested 
Dawson. Then, later, Lois had appeared here 
in Bellingham and had gone to work at 
TechPC in the corporate office. She still 
worked at TechPC in the corporate office, 
and she still lived here in Bellingham. Made 
good money. Good credit rating. Keeps to 
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herself most of the time. Does not cause any 
trouble. Nice girl. 

She also owned some property here in 
Bellingham: a house on Bakerview Road. 

No information on the other people who 
had quit Security Items before the theft at 
Security Items, and before the authorities 
had discovered that Dawson had stolen from 
his own company. 

That was the end of the information I 
had gotten on Wilcox and Lois. Then I 
printed it out and put it into the folder on 
the file of the Latham scheme case, and then 
I tore off of the pad on my desk the other 
information on Lois and Wilcox I had 
written down on the pad on my desk, and 
then I paper clipped that information to the 
inside of the folder. Then I closed up the 
folder and turned the computer and the 
printer off. I wasn't going to need to use 
them anymore right now. Then I sat back in 
my chair and thought about my new case. 
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I found it interesting. Especially the part 
where Lois and the other people had quit 
Security Items a few days before the theft at 
Security Items had occurred, and before the 
authorities had discovered that Dawson had 
stolen from his own company and had 
arrested him for the crime. This brought up 
an interesting question: why did Lois and 
these other people quit Security Items a few 
days before the theft at Security Items had 
occurred, and before the authorities had 
looked into the theft and discovered that 
Dawson had stolen from his own company 
and had arrested him? Maybe they had 
something to do with both thefts or one of 
them. Or maybe they had nothing to do with 
both thefts. Maybe they had quit Security 
Items a few days before the theft at Security 
Items had occurred, and before the 
authorities had looked into the theft and had 
discovered that Dawson had stolen from his 
own company for some other reason. 
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And then there was another question: 
why had Lois appeared here in Bellingham 
after the theft at Security Items had 
occurred, and after the authorities had 
investigated the theft and had discovered 
that Dawson had been stealing from his own 
company and had been arrested him for the 
crime? Maybe her doing this had to do with 
what had happened at Security Items, or 
maybe it had to do with something else. 

But at the moment, all of this didn't tell 
me if Lois's accusing Wilcox of following her 
had to do with what had happened at 
Security Items, or if her accusing Wilcox of 
following her had to do with something else. 
M aybe her accusing Wilcox of following her 
had to do with what had happened at 
Security Items. Or maybe her accusing 
Wilcox of following her had to do with 
something else. But only an investigation 
would tell me which of the two it was. Then 
I looked out the window by accident and 
noticed that it was getting dark out. Dark 
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was replacing light. Then I looked at my 
watch. Four forty- seven. 

Since it was getting late, so I decided to 
start my investigation tomorrow. But what I 
could do tonight was get some food for 
stakeouts and surveillance. I would stakeout 
a place or put someone under surveillance in 
the course of my investigation. And because 
of this, I would need to have some food with 
me when I do one or the other or both. I 
would get hungry during the stakeout or the 
surveillance. And I was going to need to be 
prepared for it. And after I get the food, I go 
home and get some sleep for tomorrow's 
work. I was going to need to do that, too. 
But before I get the food and get some sleep, 
I was going to need to get something to eat. I 
was getting hungry, and it was dinner time, 
and there wasn't anything else here at the 
office I could do right now that had to do 
with the investigation, and I could eat out 
for dinner this time. So I took my notebook 
out of my pocket and wrote down in it Lois's 
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home address and the address of the 
property here in Bellingham that she owned. 
I was going to need to search those places, 
and I was going to start off the investigation 
by searching those places. Then then I put 
my notebook back into my pocket and 
unlocked the filing cabinet and put the file 
on the Latham scheme case into the filing 
cabinet, and then I locked up the cabinet, 
and then I stepped out of my office and 
closed and locked the door, and then I 
walked out into the parking lot and went 
over to my Dodge and unlocked it, and then 
I got into my car and started it up and pulled 
away from the office so I could leave my 
office. 

I was driving down the street now. 
Looking for a good place to eat at. 

I was here at that place now: Extremes. It 
was here in Fairhaven. It was a wonderful 
restaurant. I had eaten here before. And I 
was in the mood to eat here again, too. For 
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dinner I had a burger and fries and washed it 
down with a Coke. 

It was dark out now. Dark had replaced 
light. 

I felt better after I had eaten. Then I left a 
nice tip on the table, and then I paid the 
check and left the restaurant and went over 
to the store and got some food to eat on the 
stakeouts and surveillance, and then I went 
home. 

H ome was on Li berty Street. 

I was here at home now. I put the food 
away, and then I got undressed and took a 
shower, and then I got into my pajamas and 
bathrobe and slippers and watched TV until 
nine o'clock. Then I turned the TV off and 
left the living room and went into my room, 
and then I turned the light on, and then I set 
the alarm clock for a time I wanted to get up 
at tomorrow, and then I put my Smith and 
Wesson .38 Special underneath the pillow, 
and then I turned the light off and got into 
bed and went to sleep. 
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The next morning, I was up early. I had 
gotten up at the time I had wanted to get up 
at and had breakfast. Now I poured me my 
last cup of coffee and made a new pot of 
coffee. This coffee I was going to pour into 
my thermos and drink on the stakeouts and 
surveillance. I was going to need to stay 
awake for the stakeouts and surveillance. 
Then I sipped my last cup of coffee and 
watched TV. 

After I finished my last cup of coffee, and 
after the new pot of coffee finished cooking, 
I poured the coffee out of the pot and into 
the thermos. Then I went and got dressed, 
and then I collected the thermos and the 
food I was going to eat on the stakeouts and 
surveillance and walked out of my place and 
locked the door and noticed it was still dark 
out. The sky was so black that I could hardly 
see a star in the sky. Although I could see 
the moon. It was big and round and white 
and glowing. 
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Then I went to my car and unlocked it 
and got into it and started it up and drove 
away from my place. It was time now for me 
to go start my investigation the way I had 
planned. 
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CHAPTER III 



Lois's place was on Indian Street. It was 
an apartment. 

I reached her place and parked my car 
across the street from her place and watched 
her place. The light inside her place was on. 
Which meant that she must be getting ready 
to go to work. Then I saw her car: the amber 
Renault. It was parked against the curb in 
front of her place. Then I noticed the license 
plate number of her car and took my pen 
and notebook out of my pocket and wrote 
down the license plate number of her car, 
and then I put my pen and notebook back 
into my pocket and continued watching her 
place. Then the light inside her place was 
turned off, and then Lois came out of her 
apartment and locked it, and then she 
walked down the stairs. She was tall, plump, 
had long, thick black hair, brown eyes, a 
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creamy pallor complexion, a sort of crooked 
nose, and she was wearing a gray blouse with 
black flowers and a black skirt and flesh tone 
stockings and shiny black high heel shoes, 
and the strap of her shiny beige shoulder 
strap handbag was resting on her right 
shoulder, and her right hand was grasping 
the strap of her purse. 

When she reached the bottom of the 
stairs, she walked over to the Renault and 
unlocked it and got into it and started it up, 
and then she pulled away from the curb and 
into the street and drove down the street. 
Then I looked around to make sure that no 
one was going to see me sneak into Lois's 
apartment. No one did. Then I took my 
leather gloves out of my pocket and put 
them on, and then I got out of my car and 
locked it, and then I crossed the street and 
went up to Lois's apartment. Then I took my 
lock pick set out of my pocket and picked 
the lock of the front door of Lois's 
apartment, and then, quickly and silently, I 
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went into the apartment and closed and 
locked the door. After that I put my lock 
pick back into my pocket and looked 
around. 

The room I was standing in now was the 
living room. It was big and square and pale 
yellow, with a burnt orange rug, and lining 
all of the walls of the living room were the 
TV and DVD player and VCR and radio and 
turntable and blond wood shelves with 
records and DVD's and videocassettes in 
them, and blond wood cabinets and a blond 
wood desk with matching armchair and a 
computer next to the desk. And in the center 
of the room were a big white couch with 
multi colored flowers and a shiny black 
coffee table. 

I went over to the desk to begin my 
search there. I sat down behind the desk to 
open the drawers of the desk. But they 
couldn't be opened. They were locked. So I 
got out my lock pick set to unlock the 
drawers. Then I noticed some letters inside 
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one of the drawers. Some of them were 
advertisements, and the rest of them were 
unpaid bills. One of the bills I found 
interesting: a statement from Transmutual 
Insurance telling Lois Latham to pay the 
next premium on a platinum statue of 
Apollo. I got out my voice recorder and 
recorded this. Then I put it back into my 
pocket. Then I noticed the cash box inside 
the same drawer the bills and 
advertisements were in. It was small and 
black and lightweight. And locked. So I took 
it out of the drawer and put it on the desk 
and picked the lock on the box, and then I 
opened up the lid of the box to take a look 
inside the box. There was cash and coins 
inside a tray. I counted the cash and coins as 
quickly as I could. A few hundred dollars in 
the tray. Some of them were in hundreds, 
some of them were in twenties, some of 
them were tens, some of them were fives, 
and the rest of them were in ones. And there 
were about ten dollars in quarters and dimes 
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and nickels and pennies in the tray, too. 
Then I put the cash and the coins back into 
the tray, and then I took the tray out of the 
cash box to take a look at what else was 
behind the cash box: a bank book. I opened 
up to take a look inside. Lois had a lot of 
money in her savings. Undoubtedly from the 
money she made at work. There were dates 
here inside the book that indicated she had 
put money into her saving every two weeks. 
Which meant that that money had to come 
from her job. Then I noticed that she had 
made some more deposits. Bigger than the 
ones she had made from the ones she had 
made every two weeks. I wondered about 
this. But I was going to have to think about 
this after I search the place and leave it. 
Right now I had to continue searching the 
place and then leave the place. I couldn't 
hang around here any longer than I was 
supposed to. It'd be dangerous if I would. I'd 
be discovered or caught or killed. So I 
continued searching the rest of the cash box. 
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But found nothing else interesting inside it. 
Then I put the tray back inside the cash box, 
and then I locked up the cash box and put it 
and the letters back into the same drawer I 
had found all of these items in, and then I 
locked up the drawer, and then I unlocked 
another drawer to look inside it. And found 
a couple of files in it. One of them contained 
information on the property here in 
Bellingham that Lois owned. I found this 
interesting. So I took my camera out of my 
pocket and photographed each and every 
page of the information, and then I put my 
camera back into my pocket, and then I 
closed the folder of this file on the 
information and put the file back into the 
drawer. Then I put the file back into the 
drawer, and then I took the other file out of 
the drawer to take a look at that. It was the 
file from the Transmutual Insurance 
Company. The file contained the insurance 
policy on a platinum statue of Apollo. Also 
inside the file was a receipt. It said that Lois 
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had purchased the platinum statue of Apollo 
from a company called The Platinum Man. 
The Platinum Man was a company that 
specialized making things out of platinum, 
and buying and selling platinum items. 

The receipt also said where the Platinum 
Man was, and when Lois had purchased the 
platinum statue of Apollo. Then I took my 
camera out of my pocket and photographed 
each and every page of the policy, and then I 
photographed the receipt of the purchase of 
the platinum statue of Apollo. I found the 
statue of Apollo interesting. Then I put my 
camera back into my pocket, and then I put 
the folder back into the drawer, and then I 
locked up the drawer. 

I was walking away from the desk now. I 
had unlocked and had looked inside each 
and every drawer of the desk, but I hadn't 
found anything interesting inside them. 
Then I had locked up the drawers after I had 
finished searching them. Now I was 
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searching the rest of the living room. But I 
didn't find anything interesting inside it. 

I was in the kitchen and searching it 
now. It was just as big as the living room. 
And it was white with a white linoleum 
floor, and lining all of the walls of the 
kitchen were white cupboards and the white 
refrigerator and the white stove and the 
white microwave oven and the white 
dishwasher and the white washer and the 
white dryer, and in the center of the room 
were a light brown table with matching 
chairs surrounding the table. 

I found nothing of interest here inside 
the kitchen. So I left the kitchen. 

I was in the hall now. I came to a door 
that had a dead bolt lock on it. I turned the 
knob of the door to go into the room, but 
the door was locked. Then I took out of my 
pocket an electronic device that was made to 
open dead bolt locks. I put the device on the 
dead bolt lock and turned it on, and then I 
could hear the mechanism inside the device 
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turn the bolt to unlock the door. Then I 
heard the bolt go all the way back. Then I 
turned the device off and put it back into my 
pocket, and then I went into the room. 

The room was small but spacious, and it 
was white with a white carpet and a closet. 
There was nothing inside the room. Then I 
went over to the closet to look inside it. 
Nothing inside the closet. Then I closed the 
closet door and left the room, locking the 
door the same way I had unlocked it. I found 
this room interesting. Then I put the 
electronic device back into my pocket, and 
then I took my voice recorder out of my 
pocket and recorded the fact that there was 
a dead bolt lock on the door of this room, 
and that the room was empty and locked. 
Then I turned my voice recorder off and put 
it back into my pocked and walked through 
the hall and came to another door and 
opened it to look inside. The room I was 
looking into now was the bathroom. It was 
small but spacious, and it was white, too, 
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with a white shower curtain and a white 
medicine cabinet and a white basin and a 
white toilet and a white tile floor with a 
white bath mat on the floor, and a mat 
surrounding the toilet. I searched the 
bathroom. But found nothing inside it that 
interested me. Then I left the bathroom and 
noticed another door in the hall. I went over 
to it and opened the door to look inside. 
This room had to be Lois's room. It was 
small but spacious and white, and against 
one of the walls a blonde dresser, and 
against another wall was a bed with an 
amber spread on it, and on the pillow was an 
amber case, and on either side of the bed 
were blonde wood end tables, and on one of 
the tables was an emerald lamp, and on the 
other table was a radio. And opposite the 
bed was a closet with sliding white wooden 
doors. 

I searched this room. But I didn't 
anything interesting in it. Then I left the 
room and closed the door. Then I went back 
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into the living room and put a bug 
underneath the knee hole of Lois's desk, and 
put a tap underneath the phone on Lois's 
desk. Then I snuck out of Lois's apartment 
and closed and locked the door. Then I 
noticed it was getting light out. The light 
was replacing the dark. Then I walked down 
the stairs and crossed the street and walked 
over to my car and unlocked it and got into 
it and drove away. Next stop: the property 
here in Bellingham that Lois owned. 

It was on Bakerview Road. A white one 
story house with a blue gray roof and a 
matching garage. 

I parked my car across the street from it, 
and then I got out of my car and locked it, 
and then I crossed the street and looked 
around to make sure that no one was going 
to see me go into the backyard of the place 
that Lois owned. No one did. Then I reached 
the place and went into the backyard and 
got out my lock pick and picked the lock of 
the back door of the place and went in. 
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I was driving away from the place that 
Lois owned now. I had finished searching 
the place. Now I glanced at my watch. Eight 
minutes to nine. I could go back to my office 
and start writing my report on the Latham 
scheme case right now. I didn't have to put 
Lois Latham under surveillance right away. 
Since she must be at work right now. 
Besides, it would give me a chance to think 
about what I had discovered at Lois's place, 
and, the property she owned. As for the 
property she owned, I had found nothing 
interesting there. All of the rooms inside the 
house were empty, and the entire garage was 
empty. Which meant that she wasn't using 
the property right now. But that didn't mean 
that she wouldn't use the property later. 
There would be that possibility that she 
would use the property later. 

I was here at my office now. I had 
developed the film in my camera after I had 
gotten here. Now I was sitting behind my 
desk and writing my report on what I had 
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discovered at Lois's place, and, at the 
property she owned. Then I printed out the 
report and put it inside the folder of the file 
on the Latham scheme case, and then I 
turned the computer and the printer off and 
looked at the photographs of the papers of 
the purchase of the property here in 
Bellingham that Lois owned, and looked at 
the photographs of the papers of the 
insurance policy Lois had on the platinum 
statute of Apollo, and the receipt of the 
purchase of the statue of Apollo that Lois 
had made, and read all of these papers. Then 
I put all of the photographs of all of the 
papers into the folder of the file on the 
Latham scheme case, and then I closed up 
the folder of the file on the Latham scheme 
case and sat back in my chair and thought 
about what I had discovered so far. 

The letter from Transmutual Insurance 
telling Lois it was time for her to pay the 
insurance premium on the platinum statue 
of Apollo she owned. Maybe her insuring 
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this statue had to do with her accusing 
Wilcox of following her. Or maybe her 
insuring the statue had to do with 
something else. And where was this statue of 
Apollo right now? I hadn't seen it. 

And then there was the receipt of Lois's 
paying for the statue of Apollo. It did say 
where and when she had purchased the 
statue. The place she had purchased the 
statue from was in Boise. And she had 
bought the statue right around the time the 
first robbery at Security Items had occurred, 
and right around the time the authorities 
had investigated the theft and had 
discovered that Dawson had been stealing 
from Security Items, too. But there was no 
record of her insuring the statue in Boise. 
There was only a record of her insuring the 
statue here in Bellingham. Maybe she didn't 
have time to insure the statue because she 
and the rest of those people had quit 
Security Items and hadn't been seen or 
heard from since. But later on, when Lois 
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had appeared here in Bellingham, and had 
gone to work to TechPC, she had had the 
time to insure the statue and had insured 
the statue. 

And then there were the amounts of 
money she had deposited into her savings, 
the amounts of money that must not have 
come from her paychecks, the amounts of 
money that she had deposited into her 
savings at different times and not every two 
weeks. Where did this money come from? 
And did she get this money legally or 
illegally? My guess was that this money came 
from the first robbery at Security Items, the 
one that had occurred before the authorities 
had discovered that Dawson had been 
stealing from his own company. But if this 
money had come from the first robbery at 
Security Items, then that would mean that 
Lois had been one of the thieves who had 
stolen the money from Security Items. That 
would explain why no one had seen or heard 
from her after she had quit Security Items as 
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well as they hadn't seen or heard from the 
other people who had quit Security Items. 

And if she had been of the thieves who 
had stolen that money from Security Items, 
then why did she and the other people steal 
that money from Security Items? 

And then there was something else: they 
had stolen all of that money from Security 
Items before the authorities had discovered 
that Dawson had stolen from Security Items. 
Maybe they hadn't known that Dawson had 
been stealing from his own company. Or 
maybe they had known. But if they had 
known that Dawson had been stealing from 
his own company, then they must have had 
some reason for stealing that money before 
the authorities had found out that Dawson 
had been stealing from Security Items. 
M aybe Dawson had been working with those 
people who had committed the first robbery. 
But if he had, then why had he been caught 
stealing from his own company, and those 
other people hadn't been caught committing 
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the first robbery? Unless perhaps it had been 
just that: Dawson had gotten caught stealing 
from Security Items and not those other 
people. Or maybe it had been something 
else. 

And did these two robberies have to do 
with Lois's accusing Wilcox of following her? 
Or did these two robberies have to do with 
something else? 

And then there was the room inside 
Lois's apartment that had the dead bolt lock 
on the door, and the room was empty and 
locked. Why? 

And did the locked empty room have to 
do with Lois's accusing Wilcox of following 
her? Or did the locked empty room have to 
do with something else? 

And then there was the property here in 
Bellingham that Lois owned. She did own it, 
but the property wasn't used. W hy? 

And did her owning this property, but 
not using it, have to do with her accusing 
Wilcox of following her? Or did her owning 
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but not using the property have to do with 
something else? 

I got on the computer so I could find out 
what I can about the robberies at Security 
Items. Maybe they could tell me what I 
needed to know. But they only told me what 
I had already found out. They also told me 
that after the authorities had investigated 
the first robbery and had discovered that 
Dawson had been stealing from Security 
Items, Security Items had been closed down, 
and now Security Items was out of business, 
because of the two robberies, and that 
Dawson had gone to prison for what he had 
done. But the authorities hadn't found the 
people who had committed the first robbery, 
although they had stopped looking for them 
when the statute of limitations on the first 
robbery had run out. Which meant that the 
money that those people had gotten from 
the first robbery they had committed was 
theirs now. Legally. And they could do what 
they wanted with it now. In that case, if Lois 
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had been one of the people who had 
committed that first robbery, then she must 
be doi ng what she wants to do with her share 
of the money, and it was legal. But at the 
moment, I didn't know if she had been one 
of the people who had committed the first 
robbery or not. And I was going to have to 
find out which. And if I find out that she had 
been one of the people who had committed 
the first robbery, I was going to want to 
know why she and the other people had 
committed the first robbery. But if she had 
gotten this money she had been putting into 
her saving as well as she had been putting 
her paychecks into her savings from 
something else and not from the first 
robbery at Security Items, then I was going 
to have to find out where she had gotten this 
money, and if she had gotten it legally or 
illegally, and if her getting this money from 
the something else and not from the first 
robbery at Security Items had to do with her 
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accusing Wilcox of following her, or if her 
getting this money from the something else. 

After I found out about the robberies at 
Security Items, I turned the computer off. I 
wasn't going to be able to find out about the 
other things by computer. Because of this, I 
was going to have to find out about them 
some other way. Then I looked at my watch. 
Eleven twenty- six. 

I'd have time to put Lois under 
surveillance. That is, if I get to TechPC in 
plenty of time to see her leave TechPC and 
go somewhere and have lunch and do 
something else after lunch. And then I could 
follow her from TechPC and observe what 
she does. That is, if she leaves TechPC and 
goes somewhere and has lunch and does 
something after lunch. So I put the file on 
the Latham scheme case into the filing 
cabinet and locked up the cabinet, and then 
I left my office and closed and locked the 
door, and then I got into my car and drove 
over to TechPC. 
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TechPC was on Lincoln Street. 

I arrived here at TechPC and parked my 
car across the street from TechPC and 
looked at my watch. Eleven thirty-nine. 

I had arrived here at TechPC in plenty of 
time to see Lois leave TechPC and go 
somewhere and have lunch and do 
something after lunch and put her under 
surveillance. That is, if she were going to 
leave TechPC and go somewhere and have 
lunch and do something after lunch. I took 
my binoculars out of my glove compartment 
and looked through them to see when she 
was going to come out of TechPC and go 
somewhere and have lunch and do 
something after lunch. I didn't see her come 
out of TechPC. Which meant that she must 
still be inside TechPC, working, or she had 
left TechPC and had gone somewhere and 
was having lunch, and then she was going to 
go somewhere and do something after 
lunch. So I put the binoculars back into the 



44 



glove compartment and continued watching 
TechPC. 

While I waited and continued watching 
TechPC, I poured me a cup of coffee from 
the thermos and pulled a sandwich out of 
the bag of groceries and ate the sandwich 
and sipped the coffee. I was getting hungry. 
So I might as well eat while I had the chance 
to eat. Because I didn't know when I was 
going to get the chance to eat again. 

I felt better after I had eaten. Then, I saw 
people coming out of TechPC. Quickly I 
took the binoculars out of the glove 
compartment to look through them and see 
if Lois were one of the people who were 
walking out of TechPC. She was. And she 
was wearing the same clothes she was 
wearing this morning when I had seen her 
leave her place and before I had searched her 
place; I also saw Wilcox walking out of 
TechPC with the rest of the people. He was 
wearing a light blue long sleeve shirt, no tie, 
open collar, and green pants and black 
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leather shoes. He wasn't with Lois, though. 
Instead he was with someone else and 
talking to that person as they and Lois and 
the rest of the people walked out into the 
parking lot and got into their cars. I looked 
at my watch. It was noon now. Then I took 
my voice recorder out of my pocket and 
recorded when I saw Lois do and when she 
did it. 

When I saw her get into her car, I started 
up my car, and then I saw Lois drive out of 
the parking lot and turn onto the street and 
drive down the street. Then I looked at my 
watch and recorded what I saw her do and 
when she did it and followed her. Making 
sure that she didn't see me following her. 
Then I put my voice recorder back into my 
pocket. 

I followed her to Lee's Drive In, a nice 
restaurant here on James Street. Then I saw 
her turn into the parking lot of the 
restaurant and park her car there, and then I 
saw her get out of her car and go into the 
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restaurant. No doubt she was going to have 
lunch there. I parked across the street and 
watched the restaurant and looked at my 
watch. Twelve 0-four. I recorded the time I 
had seen Lois go into Lee's. Then I watched 
the restaurant. 

About an hour later, I saw Lois walk out 
of the restaurant and into the parking lot 
and get into her car and started it up and 
leave Lee's. I looked at my watch. Ten 
minutes to one. Then I recorded what I saw 
Lois do and when she did it. Then I started 
up my car and followed her. Making sure 
that she didn't see me follow her. 

I saw her go back to Tech PC and park 
her car in the parking lot and go back into 
TechPC. No doubt she was going to go back 
to work. I looked at my watch. Three 
minutes to one. Then I recorded what I saw 
Lois do and when she did it. Then I drove by 
TechPC. There was no reason for me to stay 
and put TechPC under surveillance. I don't 
think Lois was going to leave TechPC before 
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quitting time for some reason. But I was 
going to go back to TechPC at quitting time 
and follow and watch Lois and see what she 
was going to do at quitting time. I would 
have to do that. What I could do right now 
was go back to the office and record what I 
had seen Lois do today. And did. Then I 
went home so I could get some sleep. I was 
going to need to do that. And did. 

At eight minutes to five, I returned here 
to TechPC. I had gotten the rest I had 
needed, and then I had gotten something to 
eat and had gotten more food to eat on 
stakeouts and surveillance. Now I parked 
across the street from TechPC and watched 
the building. 

It was getting dark out now. Dark was 
replacing light. 

At five o'clock exactly, I saw people 
walking out of TechPC. Quickly I took my 
binoculars out of my glove compartment so I 
could look through them and see if Lois 
were one of the people who were walking 
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out of TechPC. She was. Still wearing the 
same clothes I had seen her wear before. I 
looked at my watch. It was still five o'clock 
exactly. I took my voice recorder out of my 
pocket and recorded what I saw Lois do and 
when she did it. Then I saw Lois go into the 
parking lot and get into her car, and then I 
started up my car, and then I saw Lois pull 
out of the parking lot and onto the street 
and drive down the street, and then I looked 
at my watch. Four minutes past five. Then I 
recorded what time I had seen Lois go into 
the parking lot and get into her car and leave 
TechPC. After that, I put my voice recorder 
back into my pocket and followed Lois. 

I saw her go home and looked at my 
watch and recorded what I saw her do and 
when she did it. Then I parked across the 
street from her place and watched her place. 
She stayed there all night. After a while, I got 
tired, so I went home and went to bed; 
another reason why I had left when I did was 
because I didn't think that Lois was going to 
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go out tonight. Probably going to stay in for 
the rest of the night and then go to bed and 
go to work tomorrow. 

And she did go to work the next day. I 
had seen her go to work. And she did the 
same things she had done before when I had 
put her under surveillance. Just go to work 
and go home and so on and so on. 

But it was different on Friday. I was here 
at TechPC, a few minutes before quitting 
time. Then I saw people coming out of 
TechPC and go into the parking lot so they 
could get into their cars and leave TechPC. 
Quickly I took my binoculars out of my 
glove compartment so I could look through 
them and see if Lois were one of the people 
who was coming out of TechPC and going 
into the parking lot so they could get into 
their cars and leave. She was. She was 
wearing a white dress with red flowers and 
flesh tone stockings and red high heel shoes, 
and the strap of her purse was resting on her 
right shoulder, and her right hand was 
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grasping the strap of her purse; I also saw 
Wilcox walking out of TechPC and going 
into the parking lot. He was wearing a light 
blue long sleeve shirt, no tie, open collar, 
light brown pants, and black leather shoes. 
He was by himself this time. Then I saw 
everything that Lois was doing; I also saw 
her reach her car and get into it and start it 
up and drive out of the parking lot and turn 
onto the street and drive down the street. I 
looked at my watch and started up my car 
and followed Lois, making sure that she 
didn't see me following her, and recorded 
everything I saw her do and when she did it. 

I followed her to the property here in 
Bellingham that she owned, and then I saw 
her pull into the driveway of the property 
and drive up to the garage and park her car 
at the garage. I looked at my watch and 
recorded what I saw her do and when she 
did it; then I looked at my watch again and 
recorded what I saw Lois doing now: getting 
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out of her car and going into the house. I 
watched the house. 

A few minutes later, I saw her walk out of 
the house and get back into her car and 
leave. I found this peculiar. I looked at my 
watch and recorded what I saw her do and 
when she did it. Then I put my voice 
recorder back into my pocket, and then I 
looked around to make sure that no one was 
going to see me go into the back of Lois's 
property and sneak into it. No one did. Then 
I took my gloves out of my pocket and put 
them on, and then I got out of my car and 
locked it, and then I crossed the street and 
got into the back of Lois's property and got 
out my lock pick set and picked the lock of 
the back door of the property, and then I 
went into the house and closed and locked 
the door and put my lock pick set back into 
my pocket and looked around the place. I 
found it interesting that Lois had come here 
to the property she owned, a place that 
wasn't being used, a place that wasn't 



52 



occupied, and then, a few minutes later, she 
had left the property. I wanted to know why. 
But I didn't find anything here at the place 
that could tell me why she had come here to 
the property she owned, the property that 
wasn't being used, the property that wasn't 
occupied, and then she had left the property. 
I wondered about this 
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CHAPTER IV 



I stepped out of Lois's property the same 
way I had entered it. Then I noticed it was 
dark out now. Light had been completely 
replaced by dark. Then I crossed the street 
and got to my car and unlocked it and got 
into it and started it up and pulled away 
from the curb and into the street. It was time 
now for me to leave Lois's property. I had 
finished searching it. 

I was driving down the street now. I took 
my voice recorder out of my pocket and 
recorded what I had discovered at Lois's 
property, and then I put my voice recorder 
back into my pocket and thought about 
what I had discovered at Lois's property. 
Whatever she had done at her property for 
as long as she had been there meant that she 
must have had some reason for being there 
and doing it for as long as she had done it. I 
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don't think she would have gone over to that 
property for no reason. And whatever it was 
that she had done at her property may have 
had to do with her accusing Wilcox of 
following her, or maybe what she did at her 
property may have to do with something 
else. I was going to have to find out which. 
And I was going to have to find out what she 
had done at her property and why, too. But I 
decided to do these things sometime next 
week when Lois would be at work at that 
time if I can. No sense doing these things 
this weekend. She could go back to the 
property some time tonight or some other 
time this weekend and do something else, 
and if she saw me there, she'd wonder why I 
was there, and ask me why I was there, and 
that could blow the investigation. I looked at 
my watch. Five twenty-six. What I could do 
right now was resume putting Lois under 
surveillance from her place. No sense trying 
to find her tonight and resume the 
surveillance on her. Finding her to continue 
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putting her under surveillance would take 
time. Or, what I could do when I get to her 
place is search her place again if I discovered 
she's at not home. Maybe the search could 
tell me why she had done what she had done 
at her property and why and if what she had 
done at her property had to do with her 
accusing Wilcox of following her, or if what 
she had done at her property had to do with 
something else. 

I also thought about what Lois must be 
doing right now: whatever it was that she 
was doing right now may have to do with 
whatever it was she had done at her 
property. Or maybe whatever it was she was 
doing right now may have to do with 
something else. 

When I got here to her place, I noticed 
her car wasn't here, and the light inside the 
living room of her apartment was on. Which 
meant that she didn't want burglars to get 
inside her place, and she wasn't at home. 
Because of the light being on inside the 
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living room of her apartment, I decided not 
to get inside her place and search it again. I 
was going to have to get into her place and 
search it again at a much more opportune 
time. But what I could do while I was here 
was watch her place. She would come back. 
And then I could resume the surveillance on 
her from her place. I parked my car across 
the street from her place and watched her 
place. 

Three hours later, I started up my car 
and left Lois's place. Nothing had happened 
at Lois's place. She hadn't even gone back to 
her place. But that didn't mean she wouldn't. 
No doubt she would go home. And since 
nothing had happened at her place, and 
since she hadn't gone home, and since I 
didn't know when she was going to go home, 
and since looking for her in town to 
continue putting her under surveillance 
would take time, I decided to resume the 
investigation tomorrow. I could do that. I 
knew where Lois lived and worked. Because 
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of this, I could pick up the trail from those 
places. But what I could do tonight that had 
to do with the investigation was go over to 
my office and write my surveillance report 
on Lois. I did. Then I put the report into the 
folder of the file on the Latham scheme case 
and put the file into the filing cabinet and 
locked up the cabinet. 

I was driving away from my office now. I 
had done what I had gone to the office to do. 
Now I looked at my watch. Eleven minutes 
to nine. I had time to go somewhere and get 
something to eat. I was getting hungry. So I 
looked around for a good place to eat at. 

I found it: MacDonald's. I was sitting 
here at a booth and sipping a Coke while I 
waited for my order to come; I also thought 
about what Lois must still be doing right 
now: whatever it was that had to do with 
whatever it was she had done at her 
property, or she was still doing that 
something that had to do with something 
else. Or, maybe she had finished doing one 
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or the other, and now she was doing 
something else. And that something else she 
may be doing right now may have to do with 
her accusing Wilcox of following her, or 
whatever it was that she may be doing right 
now may have to do with something else. 

I was eating my order now: a double 
meat cheeseburger and fries and washing it 
down with more Coke. 

I felt better after I had eaten. Now I left 
MacDonald's and went home and got 
undressed and took a shower, and then I got 
into my pajamas and bathrobe and slippers 
and watched TV until ten. Then I turned the 
TV off and went into my room and turned 
the light on. Then I set the alarm clock for a 
time I wanted to get up at tomorrow 
morning, and then I put my gun underneath 
the pillow, and then I took my bathrobe and 
slippers off and turned off the light and got 
into bed and went to sleep. 

I was up early the next morning. I had 
gotten up at the time I had wanted to get up 
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at. Now I was driving over to Lois's place so I 
could resume the surveillance on her from 
her place. 

W hen I got to her place, I noticed her car 
wasn't here. Which meant that she had gone 
somewhere. This gave me the opportunity I 
needed to sneak into her place and search it 
again. I parked my car across the street from 
her place and looked around to make sure 
that no one would see me sneak into her 
place. No one did. Then I took my gloves out 
of my pocket and put them on and got out of 
my car and locked it and snuck into her 
place the same way I had snuck into her 
place before. Then I looked all around the 
place for anything that could tell me what 
she had done at her property last night. Such 
evidence could out in the open. But I didn't 
see anything. Then I realized that such 
evidence could be kept somewhere privately 
or secretly. I decided to start the search at 
her desk. Maybe the evidence was in her 
desk. I unlocked the drawer of her desk the 
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letters and cash box were in. I looked 
through the letters. Nothing of interest in 
them. Then I unlocked the cash box and 
counted the money in that. Some of it wasn't 
here. W hich meant that she must have taken 
some of it with her when she had gone to 
wherever it was she had gone to before or 
after she had done what she had done at her 
property. Probably would need it. Then I 
removed the tray to look at what else was in 
the box. Then, I stopped suddenly. Then I 
took my camera out of my pocket and 
photographed it: a new entry in her bank 
book. And it said she had made this new 
deposit in her bank yesterday. It was a large 
one. I wondered about this. But I was going 
to have to think about this later. Right now I 
had to be here just long enough to search 
Lois's place. I couldn't hang around here 
after that. It'd be dangerous if I would. Then 
I put my camera back into my pocket and 
looked through the rest of the cash box for 
anything else that could tell me why Lois 
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had done what she had done at her property 
yesterday, and if it had to do with her 
accusing Wilcox of following her, or if what 
she had done at that property had to do with 
something else. I didn't find anything else 
inside the cash box that could tell me if what 
she did at her property had to do with her 
accusing Wilcox of following her, or if what 
she had done at her property had to do with 
something else, so I put the tray back into 
the cash box, and then I locked up the cash 
box, and then I put it and the letters back 
into the drawer and locked up the drawer. 
Then I unlocked the drawer the insurance 
policy for the platinum statue of Apollo and 
the papers for the property owned Lois were 
in and looked at the policy for the statue, 
and the papers for the property Lois owned. 
But they didn't tell me what I needed to 
know. Then I put the policy and the papers 
for the property back inside the drawer and 
locked up the drawer, and then I unlocked 
the other drawers and looked in them, but 
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the contents of these drawers didn't tell me 
what I needed to know. Then I locked up the 
drawers, and then I snuck out of Lois's place 
the same way I had snuck into it, and then I 
walked down the stairs and crossed the 
street and got to my car and unlocked it and 
got into it and started it up and drove away 
to my office. 

When I got hereto my office, I developed 
the film inside my camera, and then I wrote 
the results of my searching Lois's place, and 
then I printed them out and put them into 
the folder on the file of the Latham scheme 
case. After that, I turned the computer and 
the printer off, and then I set the file aside 
and looked at the photograph of the entry 
inside Lois's bank book. Then I sat back in 
my chair and thought. 

The only time I had seen her go to the 
property she owned was yesterday after 
work. I hadn't seen her go to that property 
anything time before that. But I hadn't seen 
her go to her bank after work yesterday or 
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any other time before that, either. Then, I 
stopped suddenly, my gaze became fixed. 
That had to be it. She had taken that money 
out of the property she owned and put it in 
her bank. That would explain why she had 
gone directly to the property after work 
yesterday, and it would also explain the new 
entry she had made in her bank book 
yesterday. But if she had gone to the 
property and had gotten that money so she 
go could put it in her bank, then that would 
mean that that money was hidden inside the 
property. That would explain why I hadn't 
seen the money or anything else inside the 
property. And Lois must have hidden the 
money there. But unfortunately this didn't 
tell me where the money had come from. I 
still didn't know if it came from the first 
robbery at Security Items, Inc., or if it came 
from somewhere else. Because of this, I still 
didn't know if Lois had obtained this money 
legally or illegally, and I still didn't know if 
her stealing this money had to do with her 
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accusing Wilcox of following her, or if her 
stealing this money had to do with 
something else. 

And then Lois must have done 
something else after she had gotten the 
money from her property and had put it in 
the bank, and what she had done may have 
to do with her accusing Wilcox of following 
her, or what she had done may have to do 
with something else. Her doing one or the 
other would explain why I hadn't seen her 
car at her place last night, and why I had 
seen the light on inside the living room of 
her place last night after I had gone over to 
her place and put it under surveillance and 
after I had followed her to her property and 
put it under surveillance and then searched 
her property after I had seen her leaving the 
property. But I still didn't know if what she 
did after she had gotten that money from 
her property and had put it in her bank had 
to do with her accusing Wilcox of following, 
or if what she had done after she had gotten 
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that money from her property and put it in 
her bank had to do with something else. 

And then there was something else: if the 
money were hidden, then maybe the statue 
of Apollo was hidden, too. That would 
explain why I hadn't seen it at Lois's place. 
Which meant that it was hidden. It had to 
be. Either inside Lois's place, or at some 
other place. And that would make sense: if 
Lois didn't want the statue stolen, then all 
she had to do was hide it somewhere and 
not tell anyone where the statue was. I 
looked at my watch. Four minutes to noon. 

I had time to go back to Lois's place and 
see if the statue were hidden inside her 
place. So I put the photograph of the new 
entry of Lois's deposit in her bank inside the 
folder of the file on the Latham scheme case, 
and then I put the file into the filing cabinet, 
and then I locked up the cabinet, and then I 
stepped out of my office and closed and 
locked the door, and then I got into my car 
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and started it up and drove back to Lois's 
place. 

I didn't see her car when I got here. 
Which meant that she still out, or she had 
come back for some reason, and then she 
had gone out again for some reason. I parked 
my car across the street from her place and 
snuck into her place the same way I had 
snuck into it before. Then I decided to start 
the search for the statue of Apollo inside the 
locked empty room. Maybe it would be 
there. That room got me curious: a locked 
empty room. I went over to it and took my 
electronic device out of my pocket and 
turned it on, and then I put the device on 
the dead bolt lock of the door of the room 
and listened. I heard the device turn the bolt 
inside the lock. Then I removed the device 
and turned it off and put it back into my 
pocket and opened the door and went into 
the room. 

I stood inside the room and looked all 
around it. It was the same as when I had 
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seen it the last time I had been here: empty. 
I thought. If she were hiding the statue of 
Apollo here inside the locked empty room, 
then she would have to be hiding the statue 
behind something here inside the room, and 
where she could get to it when she could. I 
looked down at the floor. I thought it'd be 
highly unlikely that she would hide the 
statue underneath the carpet and the floor. 
If she were going to get to the statue, she'd 
have to roll the carpet back just long enough 
to get to the portion of the floor the statue 
was hiding behind. And then she'd have to 
remove the portion of the floor the statue 
was behind, and then remove the statue 
itself and then put the portion of the floor 
back into place and roll the carpet back into 
place. And that would take time to do. And 
putting the statue back where she had taken 
it from the same way she had removed it 
would take just as long. And because of this, 
I didn't find out if the statue were hidden 
underneath the carpet and the floor. Then I 
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looked at the walls. Nothing out of the 
ordinary about them. Just walls. And there 
were no crevices inside the walls, and there 
was nothing else inside the walls that 
indicated the statue would be hidden behind 
one of the walls. Then I knocked on the 
walls. Nothing unusual about them. They 
were solid. Because of the conditions of the 
walls, I didn't look for the statue behind the 
walls. Then I looked down at the sills 
surrounding the walls. Then, out of 
curiosity, I pressed the sills with my foot. 
Nothing. Then I pushed down on the sills 
with my foot. Nothing. Then, I stooped 
down and tried to pull the sills up. Nothing. 

Then I stood up and looked at the closet. 
There would be the possibility that the 
statue would be hidden inside the closet. I 
walked over to the closet to find out. 

The closet door was closed. I opened it 
and looked inside. It was still empty. Then I 
stepped inside the closet and knocked on 
the walls of thecloset. The walls of the closet 
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were solid. Then I put my hands on them 
and pressed them. Nothing. Then I looked 
down at the floor. I saw sills surrounding the 
bottom of the floors of the closet. Then, I 
wondered. I pressed them with my foot. 
Nothing. Then I pushed them down with my 
foot. Then I stooped down to pull them up. 
Then, something happen after I had pulled 
up one portion of the sills: one of the walls 
of the closet slid back, revealing what was 
behind the wall: the statue of Apollo. And it 
was standing on a pedestal. Then, out of 
curiosity, I pushed down on that portion of 
the sill to see if the wall would slide back 
into place. It did. Then I pulled up on that 
portion of the wall again to continue looking 
at what was behind the wall. Then I took my 
voice recorder out of my pocket and 
recorded what I was looking at and where it 
was and how to get to it. Then I put my 
voice recorder back into my pocket and 
pushed down the portion of the sill with my 
foot to push the portion of the sill back into 
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place, and to slide the wall back over the 
statue. Then the sill went back into the 
place, and the wall slid back into place, 
concealing the statue of Apollo. Then I 
stepped out of the closet and closed the 
door, and then I left the room and closed 
and locked the door the same way I had 
unlocked the door, and then I turned the 
electronic device off and put it back into my 
pocket and snuck out of Lois's place and 
crossed the street and got to my car and 
unlocked it and got into it and started it up 
and drove over to my office. It was time now 
for me to write my report on my discovery of 
the statue of Apollo and where it was hidden 
and how to get to it. Although I wasn't going 
to like doing this. The investigation was still 
confidential. There were still some questions 
that needed to be answered. 
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CHAPTER V 



I was here inside my office now. Sitting 
behind my desk and writing my report on 
my discovery of the statue of Apollo, and 
where it was hidden, and how to get to it. 
Then I printed out the report and put it into 
the folder of the file on the Latham scheme 
case, and then I turned the computer and 
the printer off, and then I set the file aside 
and sat back in my chair and thought. 

Lois must have knowledge in making 
trap doors and hidden panels, and she made 
the hiding place for the statue of Apollo and 
put the statue inside the hiding place, and 
she must have also made the hiding place for 
her share of the money that she and those 
other people had stolen when they had 
committed that first robbery at Security 
Items, and then she had hidden the money 
inside the hiding place. 
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Or maybe someone else had knowledge 
in making trap doors and hidden panels and 
made the hiding place for the statue of 
Apollo and put the statue inside the hiding 
place for Lois, and he must have also made 
the hiding place for Lois's share of the 
money that she and the other people had 
stolen when they had committed that first 
robbery at Security Items and put the money 
inside the hiding place for Lois. 

I looked at my watch. Two thirty-three. 
Then I called Wilcox so I could make an 
appointment with him. I was going to need 
to tell him what I had discovered so far in 
the case so far; not only that, maybe my 
telling Wilcox what I had discovered so far 
in the case might help us find out what was 
going on. 

"H ello," he said when he came on. 

"Hello," I said. "Is this Lloyd Wilcox?" 

"Speaking," 

"M r. Wilcox, this is Frank Hurley." 
"M r. H urley. H ow are you?" 
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"Fine. You?" 
"Fine." 

"Good. I need to make an appointment 
with you so I can talk to you." 

"Does it have to do with the case?" 

"I 'd rather say so on the phone." 

"All right. I'm not doing anything right 
now." 

"Good. Can you meet me here at my 
office as soon as you can?" 

"Yeah, I can do that. I'll be right over." 

"Good," Then I hung up. Then I looked at 
my watch. Two thirty-nine. Then I put the 
file on the Latham scheme case into the 
filing cabinet and locked up the cabinet. I 
wasn't going to let Wilcox read the file when 
he gets here. I couldn't let him read the file 
when he gets here. There would be some 
things about the case that I couldn't tell him. 
I didn't want to do this, but it may be 
necessary. But maybe later I could let him 
read the file. It'll depend upon what happens 
later, and what I can do later. 
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Wilcox was here at my office now. Sitting 
in front of my desk while I continued sitting 
behind my desk. 

"Before I tell you what I discovered in the 
case so far," I told Wilcox. "I must point out 
to you that what we're going to talk about 
having to do with the case must remain here 
inside my office. We don't tell anyone what 
we're going to talk about that has to do with 
the case-including and especially Lois 
Latham. This investigation is still 
confidential. There are still some questions 
that need to be answered." 

"I understand," Wilcox said. 

"Good," Then I told Wilcox what I had 
discovered in the case so far. 

"Really?" Wilcox looked and sounded 
surprised after I had finished. 

"Yeah," I said. 

"Well, that's incredible." 

"Yes, it is. I have some questions: did you 
or anyone else know that Lois was one of the 
people who quit their jobs at Security Items 
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before the first robbery at Security Items had 
occurred?" 
"No," 

"Which means that she must not have 
told anyone she had quit her job at Security 
Items before the first robbery at Security 
Items had occurred. If she did, people would 
think that she was in on the robbery with 
the rest of those people who quit Security 
Items before the first robbery at Security 
Items had occurred and get ideas about her 
share of the money she stole—if she stole her 
share of the money from Security Items. 
Right now it doesn't look like she and the 
rest of those people who quit Security Items 
before the first robbery at Security Items had 
occurred stole the money. It only looks like 
they quit their jobs before the robbery at 
Security Items had occurred. Although all of 
them hadn't been seen or heard from ever 
since the robbery. Maybe they did steal the 
money and disappeared, or maybe it was 
something else. Maybe Lois had gotten this 
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money from somewhere else and not 
Security Items. Although I don't know if she 
had gotten this money from that somewhere 
else and not Security Items legally or 
illegally." 
"Yeah," 

"Do you know about this property she 
owns?" 

"No, I don't," 

"Would you know if anyone else knows 
about this property she owns?" 
"No," 

"Of course. She wouldn't want to tell 
anyone she has it if she's using it for 
something that has to do with that money. 
But don't ask me where that property is. 
You're better off not knowing. We still don't 
know if what she's doing is legal or illegal." 

"Of course," 

"What about this statue of Apollo she 
owns? Have you ever seen it, or has she told 
you about it?" 
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"Both. And she's showed it and told other 
people about it. She even showed us a 
picture of it. We told her we'd like to see it, 
and she showed it to us. W e went over to her 
place and saw it." 

"I see. And I take it the statue was in the 
living room when you and other people went 
over to her place and saw it?" 

"That's right." 

"And I imagine that after you and the 
other people saw the statue, the statue was 
still in the same room when you and the 
other people left?" 

"That's right. W hy do you ask?" 

"Because I don't think that Lois Latham 
wants you and other people to know where 
she's hiding the statue. As long as you and 
other people don't know where the statue is, 
you and other people can't steal it. Makes 
sense. You can't steal something if you don't 
know where it is." 

"Yeah, that does make sense." 
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"Yeah. So what she does is take the statue 
out of its hiding place and put it into 
another room before people go over to her 
place and see the statue, after the other 
people see the statue and leave, she puts the 
statue back into its hiding place." 

"Yeah. So she's hiding the statue 
whenever she's not showing it to anyone." 

"That's right. But we can't tell her that we 
think that she's hiding the statue whenever 
she's not showing it to anyone. She won't 
confirm or deny what we tell her. Instead 
she'll just tell us that where she keeps the 
statue whenever she's not showing it to 
anyone is not important. And she'll be 
within her legal rights to say that since she 
legally owns the statue. And we can't ask her 
where she's hiding the statue, either. She 
won't tell us. And she'll be within her legal 
rights not to tell us where she's hiding the 
statue since she legal ly owns the statue, too." 

"Of course. So what do we do now?" 
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"You continue doing what you've done 
before: on your time and hers, leave her 
alone and don't follow her. And keep your 
eyes and ears open. On company time, you 
work with her. And keep your eyes and ears 
open. And if she wants you to do something 
with her on your time and hers, do it. And 
keep your eyes and ears open and tell me 
what you've seen or heard, but don't ask her 
any questions about what she's doing. But 
don't ask her any questions about whatever 
it is that she might be up to whenever you 
and her are on your own time and hers and 
you're leaving her alone and not following 
her, and whenever the two of you are at 
work, and if or whenever you do whatever it 
is that she wants to do with you on your 
time and hers." 

"All right." 

"As for me, I'm going to continue doing 
what I've done before and investigate that 
property of hers sometime next week while 
she's at work. I don't want to investigate it 



80 



this weekend. If I do, and she appears at the 
property, she might wonder why I'm there, 
and ask me why I'm there. And that could 
blow the investigation." 

"I understand. Anything else, Mr. 
Hurley?" 

"No. I think that's it. But remember. 
Everything we've talked about? It doesn't 
leave this office. We don't tell anyone what 
we've talked about--" 

"Including and especially Lois." 

"That's right." 

"I understand." 

"Good," 

Then Wilcox and I stood up and shook 
hands. 

"Thank you for coming in, M r. Wilcox," I 
said to him. 

"You're welcome, Mr. Hurley," he said. 
"And good luck on the investigation." 

"Thank you. I'll need it." 
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Wilcox left. He was wearing a brown suit 
and a white shirt and a black tie and leather 
shoes. 

I unlocked the filing cabinet and took the 
file on the Latham scheme case out of it and 
put the file on my desk, and then I sat down 
behind my desk and turned the computer 
on, and then I wrote a summary on 
everything that Wilcox and I had talked 
about that had to do with the case. I was 
going to need to do that. I was glad that 
Wilcox and I had had our discussion about 
the case. The discussion had told me some 
things that I had needed to know; and I was 
glad that Wilcox hadn't asked me if I had 
found the statue of Apollo. I would have told 
him that I couldn't tell him if I had found 
the statue or not. H e would have been better 
off not knowing if I had found the statue or 
not. We still didn't know if what Lois were 
doing was legal or illegal; and another 
reason why I couldn't tell Wilcox if I had 
found the statue or not was because I wasn't 
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supposed to know where the statue was 
whenever Lois wasn't showing the statue to 
anyone as well as Wilcox and other people 
weren't supposed to know where the statue 
was whenever Lois wasn't showing the statue 
to anyone. 

In other words, I was keeping Lois's 
secret. 

But if I find out that what Lois were 
doing was illegal and not legal, then the 
hiding place of the statue may be revealed. 

After I had finished writing the summary 
on everything that Wilcox and I had talked 
about that had to do with the case, I turned 
the printer on and printed out the summary 
and put the summary into the folder of the 
file on the Latham scheme case. Then I 
turned the computer and the printer off and 
put the file on the Latham scheme case back 
into the filing cabinet and locked up the 
cabinet. Then I looked at my watch. Three 
eleven. 
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Except for my going over to Lois's 
property and investigating it, which I had 
decided to do some time next week, I could 
resume doing the other things in the 
investigation today or tomorrow. So I 
decided to resume doing these things 
tomorrow. What I could do today, and 
should do today, was get something to eat 
and get some sleep. I was going to need to 
do those two things. So I stepped out of my 
office and closed and locked the door. Then I 
walked out into the parking lot and went to 
my car and unlocked it and got into it and 
started it up and pulled away from my office 
so I could leave my office and go get 
something to eat and then get some sleep. 
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CHAPTER VI 



The next day, I drove over to Lois's place 
to continue putting her under surveillance. 
It was still dark out; and it was still very early 
in the morning, too. The reason why I was 
going over to her place this early in the 
morning was because I wanted to get to her 
place before she gets up and does whatever 
she's going to do today. Then put her under 
surveillance. 

When I got here to her place, I noticed 
that the light inside her place was off. Which 
meant that she must still be in bed. I parked 
my car across the street and watcher her 
place. 

An hour and a half later, it was getting 
light out. Light was replacing dark. I looked 
at my watch. Six minutes to seven. Then I 
poured myself a cup of coffee and took a 
sandwich out of the bag of groceries and 
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sipped the coffee and eat the sandwich while 
continued watching Lois's place. 

I felt better after I had eaten. Then I 
noticed Lois coming out of her apartment. 
She was wearing a long sleeve white shirt 
and blue jeans and white high heel shoes, 
and the strap of her purse was resting on her 
right shoulder, and her right hand was 
grasping the strap of her purse. Then I 
noticed whose car she was getting into: Jake 
Barlow's car. Jake was a freelance insurance 
investigator. He did most of his work for 
Transmutual, the same insurance company 
that was insuring Lois's statue of Apollo. I 
knew Jake. He and I had gone back a ways. 

I thought about this: Lois getting into 
Jake's car? Probably nothing. Probably 
something. I looked at my watch and took 
my voice recorder out of my pocket and 
recorded my seeing Lois's getting into Jake 
car, and when I had seen her do it. Then I 
saw Jake and Lois drive away. Then I put my 
voice recorder back into my pocket and 
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started up my car and followed Jake and 
Lois. 

As I followed them, I wondered. Jake 
must have met Lois somewhere yesterday 
while I had been working yesterday. And 
then they must have done something after 
that. Then they must have made a date to do 
something today, and now they must be on 
their way to do whatever it was that they 
were going to do on their date. Probably 
nothing. Probably something. 

And then there was something else: I 
hadn't seen or heard from or heard about 
Jake until today. Probably nothing. Probably 
something. 

The reason why I was wondering why 
Jake had appeared at this particular time and 
was doing what he was doing with Lois was 
because maybe he was working right now. 
Lois did haveTransmutual insure her statue. 
And Jake's appearing when he had and doing 
what he was doing with Lois right now had 
to do with Lois's statue. Or, maybe Jake 
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wasn't working right now, and he was 
interested in Lois. 

I had to wonder about what Jake was 
doing now. M aybe what he was doing now 
had to do with the case, or maybe what he 
was doing now had to do with something 
else. 

I followed Jake and Lois over to Bellis 
Fair and saw them park inside the parking 
lot here at Bellis Fair, and then I saw them 
get out of Jake's forest green Camaro, and 
then I saw Jake lock his car. He still looked 
the same as ever: tall, thin, rather handsome, 
had blond hair, a thin matching mustache 
above his thin lips, and he was wearing a 
black leather jacket and a blue T shirt and 
blue jeans and black tennis shoes. 

Jake and Lois walked away from Jake's 
car, and then I parked my car in the parking 
lot, and then I saw Jake and Lois go over to 
the mall, and then I looked at my watch, and 
then I took my voice recorder out of my 
pocket and recorded the fact that Jake and 
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Lois had arrived here at Bellis Fair, and when 
they had done it, and what they were doing 
now and when they were doing it. Then I put 
my voice recorder back into my pocket and 
got out of my car and locked it, and then I 
followed Jake and Lois. Then I saw them go 
into the mall, and then I veered off when I 
got to the door, and then I walked over to 
the door to look inside it. Then I saw Jake 
and Lois standing in line at Old Country 
Buffet. Which meant that they were going to 
have brunch. Because of this I went back to 
my car. No sense going into Old Country 
Buffet and continue putting Lois under 
surveillance. She and Jake would see me 
doing it, might ask me what I was doing, and 
that could blow the investigation. And 
putting Lois under surveillance from my car 
would be better than putting her under 
surveillance from the Old Country Buffet. 

I was here at my car now. Sitting inside it 
and watching the Old Country Buffet and 
eating a sandwich and sipping some coffee; I 
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also recorded the fact that I had seen Jake 
and Lois stand in line at the Old Buffet, and 
when I had seen them do it. 

Since I didn't know how long Jake and 
Lois were going to be inside the Old Country 
Buffet, I was going to have to stay here 
inside my car and find out how long they 
were going to be inside the Old Country 
Buffet before they do what else they were 
going to do on their date. Then I could 
continue the surveillance on Lois after she 
and Jake are finished inside the Old Country 
Buffet. I continued watching the Old 
Country Buffet. 

Two hours went by. Conditions were still 
the same as they had been before. I didn't 
see Jake and Lois come out of the mall and 
get into Jake's car and leave. But I didn't see 
them leave the mall and go do something 
else, either. Which meant that they must 
still be inside the mall, and maybe still at the 
Old Country Buffet, or, they had finished 
eating at the Old Country Buffet and had left 
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the Old Country Buffet, and now they were 
somewhere else inside the mall, doing 
something else. I decided to take a chance 
on seeing if Jake and Lois were still at the 
Old Country Buffet. I got out of my car and 
locked it, and then I went into the mall. 

Here inside the mall, I walked past the 
Old Country Buffet and casually looked 
inside it. I didn't see Jake and Lois inside it. 
Which meant that they must not be inside 
the Old Country Buffet now. They had 
finished their brunch and left the Old 
Country Buffet. And now they must be doing 
something else here inside the mall since I 
hadn't seen them go back to Jake's car and 
leave. 

I did pick up their trail. They were doing 
some shopping, and I kept track of time and 
recorded what I saw Jake and Lois were 
doing, and when they were doing it. 

Later on, Jake and Lois walked out of the 
mall and back to Jake's car and got into it, 
and then they left the mall. I followed them 
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and recorded what I saw them do and when 
they did it, and then I put my voice recorder 
back into my pocket and got into my car and 
started it up and followed them. 

I followed them back to Lois's place, and 
then I saw Lois get out of Jake's car and go 
up to her apartment and go into her 
apartment; I also saw Jake watch Lois go up 
to and into her apartment. Then I saw Jake 
leave. Then I looked at my watch, and then I 
took my voice recorder out of my pocket 
and recorded what I saw Jake and Lois do 
and when they did it, and then I pulled up to 
the curb across the street from Lois's place 
and parked my car, and then I watched 
Lois's place. I poured myself a new cup of 
coffee and pulled another sandwich out of 
the bag of groceries and sipped the coffee 
and eat the sandwich while I watched Lois's 
place. Then I realized that Lois must be 
sleeping off all of that food she had eaten at 
the Old Country Buffet right now. There 
would be that possibility. Because of this I 
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decided to take a chance on going over to 
the office and writing the latest surveillance 
report on Lois, and write my report on what 
I had seen Jake do. Although I wasn't going 
to like writing my report on what I had seen 
Jake do. But I was going to have to do it. 
Whether I wanted to or not. Then I could go 
over to the store and get more food for the 
stakeouts and surveillance, and then go 
home and get some sleep myself, and then 
come back here and resume the surveillance. 
I wouldn't like doing it, since I would need 
to keep Lois under twenty four hour 
surveillance, but I couldn't keep her under 
surveillance all of the time. So I started up 
my car and left so I could do those three 
things before I come back here to Lois's 
place and continue putting it under 
surveillance. 

I was here at my office now. Sitting 
behind my desk and writing the latest 
surveillance report on Lois, and writing my 
report on what I had seen Jake do. Then I 
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put both reports into the folder of the file on 
the Latham scheme case, and then I put the 
file into the filing cabinet and locked up the 
filing cabinet. 

After I was done here at the office, I went 
and did the other two things I could do 
before I go back to Lois's place and put it 
under surveillance. 

I was back here at Lois's place now. I had 
gotten the food for the stakeouts and 
surveillance I was going to need, and then I 
had gone home and had gotten the sleep I 
was going to need and made some more 
coffee to drink on the stakeouts and 
surveillance. Now I was parked my car across 
the street from Lois's place and watching 
Lois's place. 

A few hours later, Jake showed up. I 
watched what he did. He stopped in front of 
Lois's place, and then Lois came out of her 
apartment and locked it, and then she 
walked down the stairs. She was wearing a 
light blue long sleeve blouse and blue jeans 
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and black high heel shoes, and the strap of 
her purse was resting on her right shoulder, 
and her right hand was grasping the strap of 
her purse. 

She got into Jake's car, and then she and 
Jake drove off. I looked at my watch and 
recorded what I saw Jake and Lois do and 
when they did it, and then I put my voice 
recorder away and started up my car and 
followed Jake and Lois. 

I saw them go out to Bellis Fair again. 
Then I saw them park inside the parking lot 
of Bellis Fair, and then I saw them get out of 
Jake's car. Tonight Jake was wearing a 
midnight blue coat and a black shirt and 
black pants and black leather shoes. Then I 
saw Jake lock his car, and then I saw Jake 
and Lois go into Boston Pizza. Then I parked 
my car a few yards away from Boston Pizza 
and watched Boston Pizza and looked at my 
watch and took my voice recorder out of my 
pocket and recorded the fact that I had seen 
Jake and Lois go into Boston Pizza, and 
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